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YOU PRACTICE COMMUNICATIONS 
with Kits I Send You 

Soi'W this Transmitter I | ||| 

As part of fiiy CosninumcJiCJ- i 



YOU PRACTICE SERVICING 
with Kits I Send You 




jw reaches from coast-to-coast. Over 15 million TV sets ere now 
i; 10B TV stations are operating and 1800 new TV stations have 
authorized. This means more jobs, good pay jobs with bright fu- 
:. Now is the time to get ready for success in TV. Find out what 
Radio-Television offers you. Mai] coupon now for my 2 Books FREE ! 



I TRAINED 
THESE MEN 






-Phihp G. Brognn, Louisville, h 
Good Job with Station 




VETERANS 



NRI Training Leads to 
Good Jobs Like These 

HjBroad&i^r,' 
^Technician, Chief 
gpperator, PoweT 
m Monitor, Recording 
gOperator, K emote 
■ Control Operator, 
aServirlngi Home 
■and Auto Radios, 
SP.A. Systems, Tele- 
vision Receivers, Electronic Controls, 
FM Radios. In Radio Plants: Design 
Assistant, Transmitter Design Techni- 
cian, Tester, Serviceman, Service Man- 
ager. Ship and Harbor Radio: Chief 
Operator, Assistant Operator. Radio- 
telephone Operator. Government Radio: 
Operator in Army, Navy. Marine Corps. 
Const Guard; Forestry Service Dis- 
patcher, Airways Radio Operator. Avia- 
tion Radio: Transmitter Technician, Re- 
ceiver Technician, Airport Transmitter 
Operator. Televi- - ■""" 
sion: Pick-up Oper- 
ator, Voice Trans- 
mitter Operator,! 
Television Tech-' 
nician. Remote Con- 
trol Operator, Ser- 
vice and I 

nance Techi 



Tested Way to Setter Pay 



America's Fast Growing Industry 
Offers You Good Pay, Success 

Do you want a good pay job, a bright future, security? Then gel 
into the fast growing RADIO- TELEVISION industry. Hundreds I've 
trained are successful RADIO-TELEVISION TECHNICIANS. Most 
had no previous experience, many no more than grammar school 
education. Keep your job while training at home. Learn RADIO' 
TELEVISION principles from easy-to- understand lessons. Get prac- 
tical experience on actual equipment you build with parts I send you. 

Make Extra Money in Spare Time While Training 

The day you enroll I start sending you SPECIAL BOOKLETS that 
show you how to service neighbors' Radios in spare time while train- 
ing. Use MULTITESTER you build to help service sets, get practical 
experience working on circuits common to both Radio and Television. 
Find out how you can realize your ambition to be successful in the 
prosperous RADIO-TELEVISION industry. Even without Television, 
the industry is bigger than ever before. 105 million home and auto 
Radios, over 2901) Radio Stations, expanding Aviation and Police Radio, 
Micro-Wave Relay. FM and Television are making oppnrtmiiiips foi 
Servicing and Communications Technicians. 

Mail Coupon - Find Out What Radio-TV Offers You 

Send for my FREE DOUBLE OFFER. Cut out and mall coupon below 
Send in envelope or paste on postal. You will get actual Servicing 
Lesson to prove it's practical to learn at home. You'll also receive my 
64-page Book, "How to Be a Success in Radio-Television." Read what 
my graduates are doing, earning, see photos of equipment you practice 
with at home. J. E. Smith, President. Dept. 3i 
National Radio Institute, Washington 9. D. C. fj Tb«ABCie/l 
SERVICING I 
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WHE PECOS SHOOK TO THE EOAR OF A KILLER'S AS, ANO THE SMALL RANCHES WERE DISAPPEAR- 
ING INTO THE VAST RANGE OF THE EMPIRE BUILDER UNTIL MARSHAL RIP RVAN SET FORTH TO PUT AN 
EN0 TO THE CARNAGE, UNDER. BOSS MACREEDVS ... 




n$S THE I5ID££ DeAWSASEEAST 

foFTHE MESatllTE THICKET, THE 
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AMBUSHEK'9 eiFLE SPEAKS... 
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XjU, HANK ... JOHN SUMMERS WAS WUBL 
EMPLOVEK AND VOUE OLDEST 
FBIEND...MSLEOD KILLED HIM,' 1 I..1 DONT 
Ag£ YOU SCARED TO B DB J KNOW, Bl P. . .1 
ASAINST M5LE0D AND , \ _JUNT..NO OUN- 
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t&H HOUH LATER THE POSSE APPROACHES THE MACIt££OY 5PEEAD-.. j S 





HAVE TO INVESTIGATE SOME, I 
KECKON, DOC... BUT IT LOOKS 
OFFHAND AS IF ITMIGHT BE 
MIGHTY HAED FINDIN'THE BOS 
THAT STAGED THIS HERE PAETY 
DARNED NEAR IMPOSSIBLE, 
MAYBE .. 
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foD ©AULT HAD MADE A PROMISE ~ 3 A '^-'N& cr, END/ AND FOR TWENTY YEARS 
WAS BOUND BY HSVNORD / SOT ONLY >WHEcN - 6UN-SLINGER '«. BULLET FOUND ITS 
MARk/ DID THE OLD MAM REALISE THAT THE YOUTH HE HKDPLEDSEDTO RAVSEI 
WAS ONE WHO FOLLOWED... 




I PROMISED 
YDUR DAD It? 
RAISE YOU 
TO BE A 
DECENT MAW/ 
TRAVIS/ BUT 
SOMEHOW 

rve 

FAILED/ 



I NEVER 'WANT ^ /tin WORM.' YOU'RE 
TO STAY 1W J r NO GOOD / DONT 




©OOD / 
\WANT TO LEARN A, 
RESPECTABLE TRACE / 
VOU'D RATHER HANG 
AROUND WITH THEM 
SADDLE TRAMPS AT 
THE LOST 



WHY, YOU MANey OLD 
POLECAT S I DONT 
LET ANYBODY 
MANHANDLE ME/ 
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^ MOW yOUMAVf.' 
S1AP LEATHER. 
•YOU MAN&Y 
POLECAT.' 




irATER,^ E£g^^_ 

WHERE CAN I GO? X DON'T 
HAVE ANT/ MONEY/ THERE 
MUST BE "SOME \NAY X 
CAM SHOW EM X SHOULD 
STAY HERE / I KNOW,/ 
I'LL HEAD UTAH OPPAT 
PRY RNER PASS. ' 
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SOOW ,„ A SHORT DISTANCE. 
FROM TOVJM , TRAVIS LURKS 
IN AMBUSH , AND SWATCHES A 
RIDER GALLOP ALONK&THE 

TRAIL ,.,, 

\ 



Utah galuops past, andthe 
heavy silence is broken as 
travts empties a rifle 
into ws v ictim's back.'' 

f THERE/ 

' THAT'L 
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PAYS 

LATER- 



NOBODY KNOVJSTHAT X 
TOOK A t=ULt_ MONE/ 
BELT PROM UTAH/ I'M 
SITTIN 1 SOFT NOW/ 
WWEW X FEEL. LIKE PULUKl' UP 

-STAKES/ X WILL BUT UNTIL 

THEN' X'LL MAWS AROUND AN' 
kEEP THEVJHOLE TOWN 




NOTHIN'LIKE THAT/ I 
HEAR YOU CHILLED UTAH/ 
AW' THAT'S JAKE WITH 
ME/ X NEEfpAGUN 
SLINSER LIKE VOU TO 
_ i -WITH ME 7 



I HIT A COUPLE OF \ 
BANKS IMTW6 PAJ*. >l 
HANDLE AN' POME 
GOOP/TP PO TWICE 
AS GOOP WITH) A 
PARP WHO COULD 
TMGCt+J A GUN LIKE 
■>toU/ WE'LL MAKE 
OUR DOUGH FAST AN 1 
E^sy, THEN VAMOOSE 
OVER THE BORDER/ 
THERE'S A BANK IN 
SALIDA. JUST ITCHIN' 
ID BE KNOCKED OFFj 
HOW ABOUT IT? 




£lJT ON THEIR VERY FIRST JOB/ 
AN A.LERT BANK CLERK WITH A 
FAST DRAW BREAKS UPTHE, 
PARTNERSHIP ALMOST BEFORE 
IT STARTS- 




Gravis drives his horse for 
hours at top speed until, *« 
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The man on the black stallion was tall and . 
thin. From a distance it seemed as though he 
were part of the horse. This was due to the 
fact that he wore dark trousers and a shirt of 
black hue. His double gun belt meant in the 
West that either he was o man of trouble or 
one who could handle himself under any cir- 
cumstances. Mis two leather holsters were part- 
ly cut away so that he could draw his ivory 
handle .44'$ in a split second. At first as he 
entered Virginia City he was almost unnoticed. 
Phil Macready was on his way to his black- 
smith shop when he spotted the stronger. One 
look at the face and he knew who the rider 
was. Phil hurried over to Sheriff Joe Greenly 's 
office and without catching a second wind told 
the news. 

"It's Tod Lonigan's son! The spittin' image 
of his father and dressed in the some kind of 
clothes his old man used to wear. Carrying two 
guns, sheriff. You know why he's here! Bet you 
he's going to avenge his father's death. There'll 
be gun play and death before the week is over. 
Mind you what I say. I hope it sends chills down 
the spine of Pete Romero and his gang." 

The stout middle aged man with the star on 
his shirt merely listened to what his friend the 
blacksmith had reported. His mind went back 
to that terrible day five months ago when his 
best friend Tod Lonigorr had ridden as shot-gun 
guard on the Virginia City stagecoach carrying 
a shipment of fifty thousand dollars in gold. 

"Somehow the news has leaked out," warn* 
ed the sheriff," and people know it isn't regis- 
tered mail that's being carried. Let me send 
two of my best deputies with you, Tod. No use 
taking a chance with your life. After all you 



BLIND 

AS. A 
BAT 



got to think of your son back East." 

But Tod had laughed in his characteristic 
manner. He was a born fool when it came to 
trouble. He merely patted his two six shooters 
and then replied in his slow drawl. 

"If trouble comes a-shootin* then it's shootin' 
it's going to get. No stagecoach has ever been 
held up when I was around.. And if it's Pete 
Romero and his gang that's botherin' yuh, just 
forget tt. I'll give them something to remember 
all their blasted long days." 

When the stagecoach had returned driverless 
to Virginia City a hurriedly collected posse rode 
their horses at top neck speed to the scene of 
the tragedy. And it wasn't hard to figure out 
just what had happened. Neither Tod Lonigan 
nor Happy Slim the driver ever knew what hit 
them. They had each received both barrels of 
two shot guns from an ambush. Tod had had 
his head almost blown off and Happy had been 
blasted through the heart. 

"It's Pete Romero and his gang," shouted 
Lou Sterns voicing the thoughts and sentiments 
of the members of the posse. "Why waste time? 
Let's ride back and hang them up in front of 
Romero's place as a warning that Virginia City 
doesn't tolerate these crimes." 

"Suppose you cool down," warned the 
sheriff, "and remember I am the law in these 
parts. Because we don't like Romero and his 
boys doesn't say anything about who did the 
killings and took the gold. We got to get evi- 
dence, and when we do, that will be the end 
of those dirty killers." 

An unnamed member of the posse spoke 
his mind in no uncertain words when he re- 
marked. "They say that Tod has a son some- 
where. Think he is out in Kansas or maybe 
Texas. Well if he's anything like his father 
then he'll be here to take care of things." 

And now the son had come back to Virginia 
City and by this time everyone was probably 
spreading the news. The sheriff looked up from 
his desk and said something that had to be said. 

"Thanks a lot, Phil, for telling me about it. 
Best thing a man like you can do is to stay off 
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the streets for the weak. You got a family and a 
lot of lead is going to be flying around. 
Wouldn't want a stray bullet to land in your 
carcass? You got a wife and two kids to 
support." ' 

One of the show places of Virginia City was 
"The Big Drink Cafe" run by Pete Romero. Just 
now he was seated in his private office and sur- 
rounded by the members of his gang, Gus 
leachy. Kid Sweeny and Jeff Martell. For five 
minutes they had sat in that room without 
speaking a word. Pete was playing with his 
i. long protruding chin and then finally spoke. 

"It merely odds up to gambling odds. There 
are four of us and just one of him. He might get 
one of us, possibly two, bue we can finish him 
■ off." 

"You seem to forget one little mighty import- 
ant thing," interrupted Kid Sweeny. "The gold 
you got hidden. If we get killed then you keep 
our share. The agreement was for the survivor 
to take all in case anyone got shot." 

Pete had the answer on the tip of his tongue 
and he feard nobody. 

For in each of his sleeves he carried a double 
barreled .40 derringer which could spit out 
death. He merely looked at Kid Sweeny with 
disgust. 

"Why not go out and kill him? Looks like a 
cloudy night. If they find his body in the 
morning then you'll be ten thousand dollars 
richer. Well, what do you say?" 

The kid merely tapped his gun holster. This 
would be easy cash in his pockets. You didn't 
have to shoot o man trom the front. A bullet 
could enter from the back. 

The evening was dreary and dismal. Kid 
Sweeney had spotted b/s prey. Burt Lonigan 
was crossing the muddy street to get onto the 
wooden planks that served as a sidewalk. The 
Kid took careful aim with his .45. There was 
one shot and he slumped to the ground dead. 
Pete wos surrounded by the two remaining 
members of his gang in his office and they were 
highly nervous. Gui Leachy walked up and 
down the Toom and then stopped in front of 
his boss. 

Doc Jones had the Kid's body in his office. 
A .44 slug went right through his side and 
stopped him cold. Maybe Lonigan's son killed 
him. And ihen again maybe someone else did 
the shooting. A .44 can be fired from c Win- 
chester as well as from a six shootei. At the 
distance he was standing you could have pick- 
ed him off from a room upstairs." 

They were insulting and fighting words but 
they failed to move Pete Romero. He knew the 
danger they faced and this was not the time 
to lose your head. He went to his desk and 
took out a deck of cards. He placed the deck 
on the top of his desk. 



"We'll draw cards. Low man has to go out 
and kill lonigan. Just remember he's human. 
We stopped the father with lead and we can 
do the same with the son. Time is precious to 
let's get down to business/' 

Gus Leachy drew the lowest card which 
was a three of hearts. He went Into the bar 
and drank. Then he checked his six shooter 
and walked down the street. Mid-way to the 
sheriff's office he found himself facing a man 
dressed In dark clothing. And two blue eyes 
were staring out of an expressionless face. 

"Get out of my way," challenged Leachy. 

"Make me," was the retort. 

Gus' right hand dropped closer to his hol- 
ster. Yet Lonigan didn't make a move. The 
two eyes kept looking at him a« though they 
were drilling two deadly holes. 

"I'll kill you," shouted Gus as he drew his 
single action Colt. His thumb cocked the large 
spur and a bullet plowed into his head. Vir- 
ginia City had another corpse on its hands. 

It was a moonless night as Pete Romero and 
Jeff Martell slid off their horses at the en- 
trance to Boothill cemetary. Quietly they walk- 
ed to a grave marked "Tod Lonigan." Jeff 
started to dig with a shovel and he soon hit 
something hard. Four hands lifted a large 
wooden box. 

"Now we divvy up and get out of Virginia 
Cty alive," said Jeff. "I got a feeling Death 
is hanging around and wants another victim. 

"You got the right idea," snapped back 
Pete as the concealed derringer °n his right 
sleeve went into action. A bullet plowed into 
Jeff's heart. Pete kicked the corpse into the 
hole and smiled as he realized all the gold 
was his. 

"Don't move an inch," warned the sheriff 
as his voice came from somewhere in the dark- ■ 
ness. "This place is surrounded by my men and 
we would rather bring back a corpse than 
have to hong you." 

The trial had been swift and fair. In two 
hours Pete Romero would swing from the scaf- 
fold. The key tamed in the lock and the sheriff 
opened the door. 

"Thought there is something you ought to 
know before you die," he began. "You all fell 
for our bait. Lonigan's son is almost blind. I 
had twenty of the best gun slingers from El 
Paso and Carson City come up here and depu- 
tized them. They watched Lonigan day and 
night. It was legal the way they killed two of 
your boys. And the reward all goe* to Loni- 
gan. Means he can go to Switzerland and get 
an eye operation. Blind as a bat!" 

"Blind as a bat?" repeated Pete as it dawn- 
ed upon him how blind he and his boys had 
been. The blind path to death . . . 
The End 
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W7R7, M FORT BACXE&... 



WEIL LAP.. GOT 
BAD<IEWS FOR 
•flJH .' TMAT ARM 
MAS TO COME 
OFF.' " 
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YOU'RE A SMART 
WADDY, BILLY.' MAKE 
IT GOOD AN' YUH 
WON'T REGRET 
IT.' 
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UOURS £ATE&. 



SAM HIX WAS MV FRIEND, 
DLK3AN ! IF VOU CAUSED >IM 
ANV HARM .. I'LL KILL VUH 
WITH MV BARE HANDS.' 





¥f YOU'RB IN TROUBLE, DUfoANf ^WjWHUtffl 
¥ T DIDN'T ARGUE WITH HIX. ..VOU T^ ^® 
1 DID? WHV SHOULD I'VE RILLED NM ? 1 WHV.. W 
I TAKE MUH ADVICE AN- BEAT IT... /VUH ■ 
■l WHILE VUH STILL CAN i jk LITTLE M 








I'^w^js^hI 




' ■ ■ ■■ ■■ ;;..■*■■■< 




-""Tf$5^W 




W^Wft 




■^B V EfiSl £e/ 
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YOU AINT 
DOW ANY- 
THIN' MISTER.' 
SWA^E OUST 
LIKE I SAID 
IP "lOU WANT 
TO STAY 
HEALTHY ( 
NORTON 
AN' HIS 
BOVS'LL 
COME 
LOOKIN' 
FORVUH 




& 
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"OURS iAT£&, AS OMVH /S 8&eAV/NG, W.f 
GAMBL/HG UALi /S CtOS/HG... 



HAD A BIG NIGHT, BILIV. SAY, BY 
THE WAY, THAT ONE-AR/UED 
TRAMP TOOK OFF. DIDN'T SEE 
HIM AROUND FOP HOURS 
LAST NIGHTf , 



THERE HE GOES, AN' THE COAST IS CLEAR.' 
k >VTHEY THOUGHT I WAS JUST A DRIFTER .. . 
SIS- BUT I WAS SMART ENOUGH TO LEARN THE 
^-S-U COMBINATION TO THAT SAFE THE FIRST DAY 
I WAS HERE ! IT'S EASV 
PICKIN'S FROM NOW ON.' 
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RUMOR HAD IT THAT 
OLD UARRV CRAWKWD 
CINALLV HAO STRgCK 
IT RICH AFTER YEARS 
OP TRAMPING THE SI- 
ERRA FOOTHILLS... THEN THE 
CAVALRY BROUGHT IN HIS B0DV 
...SCALPED I OBVIOUSLY THE 
WORK Or INDIANS, SAIDTHE 
T0WN6 PEOPLE.. .WHO WOULD 
SCALP A MAN BUT A REDSKIN! 
BUT THE MARSHAL KNEW THE 
APACHE NATION HAO BEEN 
AT PEACE SINCE THE LITTLE 
BIGHORN... ANOWANTEDTO 
STAY THAT WAV / 




NEVER MIND/JUSTA 

HUNCH/WE'RE GETTIN 
INTO THE GAME, JIM-. 
_ 'GIVE ME CARDS TO BEAT 
ED MARTIN THEKE.TILL HE'S 
NEARLY BROKE/' WH EN I 
GIVE YOU THE SIGN,GIVE ,• 
"" A GOOD HAND/ T 




BOLD? DIDN'T \ YEAH... SURE/ 

KNOW YA WAS UP ABOUND THE 

peo5PECTINY/ BLACK HILLS... 

MARTIN.' /^COUPLE VEAES 


1 /^§m 


Lg* © ^g 


^^IrlBP 


ij*!r*^~^: 


*^r;r™^|^P? 




mfi^^XS^/WJmM 


nm : 




nH| 



VOUREAUAR.' BLACKHILLSGOLD 
IS RED FROM COIVEH DEPOSITS.. 
THIS HERE IS VELLOW GOLD/YA 
NEVER PANNED THIS DUST, MARTIN/ 

YA KILLED CRAWFOED RPR 
IT.../ 




YA SCALPED HIM TO MAKE IT LOOK 

LIKE APACHES GOT HIM ...BUT THE 

INJUNS AINT LOOKIN'FOR ANYMORE 

WAR WITH THE WHITE MEN/ 




AND APACHES DONT KILL PER GOLD ^ 
...THAT5 A WHITE MAN'S HABIT/ IF , 
THEY'D KILLED HIM, THEY'D LEFT AN 1 
ARROW IN HIMTO HOLD IN THE EVIL 
SPIRIT...APACHE SUPERSTITION/ 
WASN'T NOTHIN' IN CRAWFORD'S-. ' 
BODY BUT A BULLET HOLE IN I 




I 
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HEN THE CKANCOEO CAWILY WAS eLAUSHTEEED AT THEIE PAUW.A BLOODY WAR Or VENGEANCE 
SEEMED BEADY TO BREAK OUT A6AIN9T THE MUEAKI TRIBE/ THEN ASTRANGEfc RODE INTO 
LONE PINE... INTO THE Ml DST OF A TOWN BEI NG SPURRED ON TO ANA96 MURPER BY A... 



cmm$\}m%^ 
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ACTEK LOADING THE VICTIM AB04UD MA HOESB, 
THE eTEANSCe MAKES A auiCK EXAMINATION OF 
THE SeOUNP... f 



SAY... THAT LOOKS 
i LIKE JEB CRANP3KD 
>ACSOSS THAT SUV'S 

9ADDLE... WHAT'* 
LaOIN' ON, MISTER? 
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lEARLV THE FOLLOWIN6 WOgNINS ... 



THAT STRANSER AND TWO OF 
OUR TOWNSMEN... GONE WITHOUT 
A SI8N/ THE MUEAKI9 AMBUSHED , 

■EM, SURE / LETS Wl PE OUT 
THEM KILLERS.' 




s -s. f REVERE.' \r 

I HEY... \\ YOU'RE STILL B 1 
V LOOK/VV ALIVE/ VI / 

rife) lIL S$t 


RISHT... V| 
KCIVEGOT JP'4§1 
SURPRISE _"^7 1 
FOR YOU, «■■/ 1 













/ THESE FOUR KILLED > 

( THE CRANFOEDS...AND 1 

V »OU PLANNED IT, J 

, CLASS/ .— - 


/ I'LL TEACH \ 
( VOU TO MEDDLE, ) 

\ vou... • y 


^Eli ^ 


^PW^ 


h^Hl^F' 
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WHILE THEY LAST! 

10 HITLER HEADS 

10 Unusual Stamps Showing Evil Dictator 

All DIFFERENT I GETTING HARDER AND HARDER TO OBTAIN 



TUf AIL coupon at one*. Wall send you 
LW± this complete, fascinating set of 10 
Hitter Stamp*. All different. Getting 
■career all the tuna. Yet they are yours 
FREB-wtiile they last-to secure names 
for our mailing list 

These valuable stamps corns from four 
different countries, including short-lived 
nation of Bohemia-Moravia, Germany. 
Russia-UkraiiM, and Ruseia-Ottland. All 
sought after. Supply limited, so don't ask 
for ssosa than on* collection. 

MM J3-Pttae Bee* 
la addition to tfaa FREE Hitler Stamps, 
well also include other interesting offers 
for your inapoction— PLUS a FREE copy 
of our bslpful, informative book, "How To 
Collect Postage Stamps," ft contains fasci- 
aatlnt and true stories such as the one 
about the 1* stamp (which a schoolboy 
gladly sold for Sl.50> and which was later 
bought for FORTY THOUSAND DOL- 
LARS. 



This Free Book elso contain* expert ad- 
vice on collecting; shows how to get started; 
where end how to find rare stamps; how to 
tell their real value; how to mount them, 
trade them; how to start a sump club; ex- 
citing sUmp games, etc. It has pictures 
galore! Full pages of pictures showing odd 
•tamps depicting native men and women 
from faraway lands; ferocious beasts, etc. 

MAIt COUPON NOW 
Be among the first to have this valuable 
set of Hitler Stamp*. Your friends will 
envy you for it and want to buy the set 
from you. It will become one of the most 
prised sets of any stamp collection. But 
you must hurry if you want to get the 10 j 
Hitler Stamps FREE. This special offer 
may have to be withdrawn soon. Rush 
coupon NOW with 10* to help cover post- 
age and handling, it coupon haw already 
been clipped, send Wt DIRECT fo 

LimiTON STAMP COMPANY y£ 

DeptJO-CCe, Littleton, New Hampshire , 



\ 
i 
l 
i 
l 
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i 



r stamp, and inform.- 
icic. 10. to help tout 









fellow's muscle 
him helpless and defenseless. 

200 Dynamic-Action, Start-To-Finish photos show you what to do 
. . . how to do . . . the skillful fighting ti 

as an eel . . fast as lightning . . with striking-powei 
inthei .-. . with a K.O. punch in both hands. What's more, 
secrets o! using every ounce of yout weight . 
every inch oi youi size . . to give you giant-power . . crushing- 
power ." . . that will keep you on youi teet when the other guy's 
down. Best of all, you'll be surprised how easy it is. Your friends, 
loo. will be surprised when Ihey see youi speed, skill and powei 
your copy of AMEHICAN COMBAT IUDO right now ■ Keep 
days, and if you don't think it's the best buck y 
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FREE rfi/AC coupon ,...fflailT<nlei! 1 
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WARNING! H you are a Merchant, Guard, Taxi- 
Driver, Trucker, Farmer, Cashier, Gas-Station Operator, 
Serviceman, Nightworker, or in" some other occupation 
where, due to location or circumstances, you are often 
alone, or go through dark, lonely places, AMERICAS. 
COMBAT JUDO is a tnusi for you. Women and girls, lf- 
should know how to defend and protect themselves wh 
alone or unescorted. MAIL THIS COUPON NOW) 



SPOHTSMAN'S POET, Dept I 

26 East 46th St., 

New York 15. N, Y. 

Gentlemen: 

You've got something! Rush 

BAT JUDO on 7 Days' Free 

ordering : 

D Here's my $1.00 in cash _ 






B0YS/6/RLS! 
LADIES.' 

MEN! 

'-PREMIUMS! 




